


King Whatjfcjdfour - 

<Aum. Farewel, & for my hart chfdaine’d that my tongue 

Should foprophane the word thartaught me craft, ° . 
To CQUutcrfaUe opprefsionof fuel) gnefe. 

That wordsafaBEndib t urjed in'inyfowowcsgrauc: 

# Marry would the word Fare we 1 haue lengthned ha'werj, 
And added yearn t’o his ihort banishment, 

He Jhould haue hadtivolumeof farewcjsj 
But flncc it would not ( he had none of ine. 

King. He is our Codferis Coofiti, but tisdoubt, ; ? 

When tm)efl)a!l call hipadromefroin banilhmeijf^ ; v 
Whetherc.urlcinfman cometo fee his friends. 

Oqr fdfeand Bufhic, 

Obferuedhisfourtfhip to the common people. 

How he did feeme to drue into their harts, 

With humble andfamihar.courtefie. 

What reuereiicfehe didthrowaway onflaues, 

, Wooing poore craltfmen with the craft of fmilefc 
And patient - vndirr -bearing of his fortune. 

As t were to banifa their affc&swith him, 

Off-gow huffonnetito an oyfferweneh, . 

A brace ofdraiiflen bid, God fpeedhim we!, 

And had the tribute of his lupple knee. 

With thankes my countreymen my louingfrieJides, 

As were our England in reuerfion his. 

And life 'Ouf-fubiefts^fextid^fec in hope. 

Greene. Wel,he%^goineparid:mt-h-Elm go thefe thoughts, 
Now for the rebels which (land out in Ireland, 

Expedient mannage muft.be made my licgcv i 
Ere further leyfure yeeld them further meanes. 

For thciradutintage-and your highneslofle. 

King. V Vevvlliour felfc inperfeavtothis warre. 

And lor oUr coffers With tco great a court,. 

And libera ! ]■ targes are growenfomewhat light, 

We are infer ft to farm our royall Rcalme, 

The reuenew thereof ihallfurnifti vs, 

For our affaires ifihand'iFthat corm lftor^ 
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King Richard the fecend. 

Our fubftitutes at home fhall haue blanke charters. 
Whereto, when they dial know what nacn are rich* 

They fhal fubferibe them for large fumtnes of gold, 

And fendthem after to fupply our wants, 

For wc will make for Ireland prefently. 

Enter Bu(bie tilth nerves. 

Bu[h. Olde Iphn of Gaunt is grieuous ficke my Lord, 
Sodainely taken, and hath fent port hafte, 

To intreateyour Maieftie to villtc him. ; 

King Where lies he? 

Bujh. AtElyhoijfe. 

King Nowputit(God)inthePhyfitionsmind, 
Tohclphitnto hisgraucimmediatly: 

The lining of his coffers (hall make coates 
To decke ourlouldiers forthefe Irifh warres. 
Comegentlemen,lcts all govifite him, 

Pray God we may make hafte and come too late, 

Amen Exeunt. 

Enter Iphn of Gaunt f.c^'teith the dukeofYorke,'f^e. 

Gaunt. Wil the King come that I may breathe my laft? 
In holfome counffejl tohis vnftaied youth. 

Yorke Vex net your felfonorftriue not with your breath, 
For all in vaine comes counfell to his earc. 

Gaunt. Oh but they fay, the tongues of dying men. 
Inforce attention like dee pe harmony: 

Where words are fcarcc they arc feldome fpent in vaine. 

For they breathe truth that breathe their wordes in pain.es 
He that no more muff fay, is iiftened more 
Than tljey whom youth and eafe haue taught to glob:, 
More are mens ends marktthan their liues before: 

The fettingSunne,andMufike at theclofe, 

Asthe laftrafteoffweetes is fweeteft laft, 

Writ in remembrance more than things long paft, 

1 hough Richard my liues counfell would not heart, 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndcafe his ear c. 

Tort^c No, it is ftopt with other flattering founder, 
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